Thix same trick was tried in another prison,

x
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* snitch” system on the outside, as Russia h_ml
it under the Crar,

" Perhaps I can better illustrate by an incl
cent which came within my observation. A
tiew official had taken charge. He had had no
«xperience whatever with prisoners, and was
“uil of the beautiful theory that you could
Tandle all of them on an “honor” system, just
"8 you would in college. His first sct was to
anssemble the men in the dining room and tell
them that he hated a “snitch” sbove all things
:nd that the firgt man who attempted to tell
him anything about ancther prisoner “would
e kicked down the stairs” from his office, About
iwo weeks later a prigoner slid up to him in
the yard and out of the corner of his month
conveyed information that one of his fellows

had mecreted some guns and dynamite in tht\l

vard and intended te blow up the pluce that
ivht and endeavor to effect & wholesale
acape. Did he refuse fo listen? Did he call
lim a “contemptible ‘gnitch’”? Did he “kick
im down the staws”? Did he? Hea did not.
He did just what you or I or any one else
would do. He accepted the information grate-
fully and took immediate steps to checkmate
ihe plot. An hour later he had in his office
a nice little collection which included ten’re-
—olvers, 200 rounds of ammunition, a dozen
Jdynamite sticks and some percnssion caps and
juses. Another thing which he had was firm
helief in the use of “snitches.”

Cutting Through Walls
“Nith a Tablespoon

Very often it appeara easler to the prison-
ere to cut through the walls than to attempt
‘0 gever the bars. All kinds of tools have been
~:zed for this purpose, and it is not at all un-
vaual for a prisoner to cut through a wall

everal feet thick with an ordinary tablespoon,

f. kitehen knife or half a pair of scissors. As
hiz work is elow it is necessary to use every
grecaution to keep hidden the opening which is

-:;eing made. The usual method ie to stuff back

anto the opening when work is suspended ali

he materiale which have been dug out and
igain removing them when an opportunity
presents itself. But sometimes the materis.
1aken out does not have the proper consist-
womey to hold it into place when put back., One
prisoner soived this difficulty by stuffing wet
bread into the opening which hud been made

‘;.nd rubbing powdered cement and dirt over it

10 give it the same color as the other portions

of the wall.

" Mo space seems too smail for & prisoner to
raw] through. Yeara ago iailzs were con-
structed with no cpenings in the walls, except
y narrow slit about eight eor ten inchea wide
n the back of each cell, about eight foet from

'-.:-‘ha ground. It was so smell that the possi

ility of ever getting through it was not even
sonaidered. One of the jails in Pennsylvania—

“ny recollection is that it is the jail at Sunbury
—in eo constructed. They had not had an
wweape through thess windows in over fifty

rears. However, one prisoner did manage to

.zet through, To make himself more slender

" han he was by nature he dosed himself with
wrgatives for an extended period. He then
rreased his body with lard or butter stolen
‘rom the kitchen where he worked and after
;everal houra of effort succeeded in equirming

““hrough this small cpening, a gladder and
rreagier man.

Onece in a while even sewnrs are used by

yrisoners to essist them to {reedom. The

“Marylend prison, at Baltimore, had an escape
f this kind some {ime agn. The prisoner who
nade the escape had a friend who had juet

5 Every day after the friend left

he prisoner mignt be seen casting 4 sidelong

in the corner of the
yrison yard. A day went by. Then two, Then
hree, Would it never happen? Then one day
1e saw & emall serap of red rag lodged against

“he grating, apparently washed there by the
‘ain. But that night while the imen were lined

“ap in the yard ready to march in to supper

"Murphy (which ien’t his name) mansged to

_nse himself for a few minutea. Then men
went in to supper. Murphy lifted the grating,

almost large enough to accommodate a man,
sueezed himself 1p snd replaced it after him,

I."'reedom’s Faint Light
At a Sewer’s End

Ther began a journey the like of which few
~men would dare attempt. The drain pipe led
mto 8 much larger one, about four feet in
“diameter, but in which a man going through
could not stand erect. It swarmed with enor-
 mous rats, was full of sewer gas and filled
.zenerally with filth. For half a mile {n com-
wlete darkness this prisoner crawled and
waded, sometimes in water up to his waist,
"'-mgng'inz every foot of the way in a constant
" baitle with rats. Every ward seemed harder
- to pass than the one before. He was just about
to give up the struggle when he saw a sickly
~yeilow gleam of light. A last desperate effort
“rought him to the mouth of the sewer, and
"‘here, hidden alongside of it, as his friend
,Imd promised, lay a complete outfit of eivilian
«lothing. The change was hurriedly made and
»Mfurphy was gone, never to yeturn.
‘  And now meet the real hero of the occasion,
“Mr. Cronin, ex-prisoner, who for no other rea-

e=n released.

rlance at a small gralli -

“.on than pure friendship for Murphy, had

.entered the sewer at its mouth, fought his way

+ap agsinst the current step by step to the

= srating, wnere he tied the little piece of red
crag as a gmignal that all was in readiness,
3reater love than this hath no man.
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BATTLES WITH JAIL BREAKERS

there the pipe, however, did mot run into =
sewer, but just to a corner of the prison farm.
“I'll stop that,” said the warden. So near thes
end of the drain he took out twenty-five feet
of the large pipe, replacing it with a battery
of small onea through which no man could
possibly crawl, He figured that the next man
whe tried to get away would go to all the
trouble the first one did and then find further
progress barred when liberty was just in sight.
Two days later another prisoner took the same
road to freedom, When he reached the battery
of smzll pipes he was not at all dismayed. He
had already provided for that. Taking from
under his coat the hammer and chisel which
he had brought with him he cut a hole through
the top of the large pipe, scraped away a few
feet of earth and came headfirst up into the
outside world.

Escapes and attempted escapes are mot by
any means confined to men, Women prisoners
do not take kindly to the deprivation of lih-
erty any more than do their brothers. But in
proportion to their totals 1 believe that the
number of attempted escapes by men is ten
times ag many as by women, The geason has
always seemeq to me that women know iheir
recapture is much easier, particularly if the
ingtitution happens to be located outside a city.
A woman cannot tramp through the country
alone, begging a ride here and there in an
automobile, “hopping” freight trains, loafing
around railroad yards and doing eimilar
things without exciting & vast amount of in-
quiry and suspicion. For thi: reason most of
the escapes by women are made from reform.
atories, where the girls are usually young and
inelined to look upon a “getaway” as a lark,
In most of the reformatories it is gimply e
case of walking out, as the girle are allowed
ordinarily around the grounds of the institu-
tion, which are not always protected by walls,
The officials know, ae well a8 the girle, that
their recapture is almost certain,

Consequently, however, women do escapa
from prisons. A short time ago two women in
a prison in Indiana securing a wire cutter, eut
through the heavy metal screen of the window
of their room, climbed out to & rainspout just
outside the window and slid to the ground
This happened at 2 o'clock in the morning.
By 9 they were hack in again, each with thres
Yyears more to do.

Women Prisoners Find
It Hard to Escape

At the reformatory at Bedford, N, Y., there
have been frequent escapes, Recently three
zirls walked sway. About an hour or two
lnter they asked & chauffeur to give then w
litt. He rode then over gtrange roads for a
while, leading them to believe that he was ¢ak-
ing them to New York. Suddenly, after round-
ing a curve, he stepped on the gas and brought
the machine up shert directly in front of the
institution. He had known all along that the
girls, were from Bedford and had merely

Fer half a mile, in complete darknezs, thic prisoner crawled and waded, engag-
ing every foot of the way in a constant battle with rats

“kidded ’em along.”” 8o that was all of that,

1 investigated the escape of Robert Fay
from the Federal prison at Atlanta, Fay, it
will be remembered, is a German who was con-
victed during the war of placing bombs on
American ghips. He got away with ease. With
another prigoner named Knohloch, his eeli-
mate, he forged a pass in the name of Mr,
Bixby, the chief engineer, which permitted
them to go out into the yard of the institution,
They secured a ladder, some rags and some
colls of wire and presented their pass to the
guard, stating that they had been zent to clean
and fix electric lights in the yard. They epent
about fifteen or twerty minutes pretending to
fix lights. Then they presented the pass to
one of the tower guards, stating that they
4ad been gent to fix the lights on the grounds
of the warden’s residence, which was further
away. This they did so coolly and with such
an air of anthority that the guard did not
telephone into the deputy’s office to verify the
pass, as he was supposed to do, but permitted
them to go out. The pair then graciously

spent another fifieen or twenty minutes pre-
tending to fix lights here and there, their
labors taking them further and further away
from the prison, until, like the Arabs, they
gilently stole away.

Like many other escapes, this one illustraten
that, no matter how secure bars and bolts may
be, it iz in the last analysis the human element
which muet ever be recognized. Crooks, like
love, lsugh at locksmiths,

All prizon men said of MeGuire that he had
“done his bif in evéry state in the country.”
This may not have hesn strictly true, but he
had nevertheless a criminal record that indi-
cated a very active lif:': for a man of his years.
He was known far and wide ae a “bad hom-
bre,” consequently when he vrag taken tom-
porarily from pricon across the country to
Portland, Ore., to testify in a case in which he
was an important witness, the warden called

in Young and Wickens, the guards who were
to accompany him on the long journey, and
impressed upon them the need of caution to
see that McGuire did not get away. He told

them that MeGuire had been boasting that
they would never get him to Portiand snd_that
there was no doubt he would attempt to escape
on the way.

Young bad besn a gusard for more than
twenty yesrs, and he informed the warden
that he knew prisons and prisoners inside and
out, and that thers wasn't any prisoner who
could escape from him. We find the three of
them two days later on the Nortk Coast Lim-

ited going through Idaho, The Lrain had just
passed Sand Point when McGuire asked to go
to the lavatory. Young accompanied him and
held his foot in the door. McGuire suddenly
stamped on his foot and as he involuntarily
withdrew it slammed and locked the door.
Young rushed around to the platform, opened
the vestibule door and looked out. This did
not take a minute. The window to the lava-

‘ tory waa open, but MeGuire had disappeared

o though the earth had swaliowed him. Young
aprang for the emergency bellrope and stopped
the train with & jerk that lifted the passengers
out of their seats and threw the food off the
table in the dining car. As the train eame to
a stop Young and Wickens alighted and ran
back along the track. There had been a light
gnow and they figured it would be easy to sen
where MecGuire had alighted and trace him.
But there was not the slightest sign of a foot-
step in the snow, so there was nothing to do
but again board the train and go on to Port-
‘and. A pnzzling case, as Dr. Watson would
say? Not at all. MeGuire had figured that
hiz recapture would be easy if he alighted.
%o he didn't alight. He merely grabbed a smali
rod above the lavatory window on the sutsida
+f the trzin and drew himself up to the roof,
where he threw himseel? flat on his stomach
and in this manner rede into Portland, alight-
ing 8 mile or two from the station when the
irain slowed down., Mile after mile he hac
sidden on the roof, mot three yarda from hie
arstwhile enstodiane.

Hardzned as McGuire was in some respects,
4e ghowed that he “had a heart” by actually
writing a letter to the warden sbout a8 week
later begging him not to d.scipline either of
these guards as they had both been very vigl-
iant and had usad every precaution in guard-

“ing him. He assured the warden that he would

have escaped from any other guard just as
cagily and that both Young and Wicens had
simply been “out of luck” in being chosen for
the trip.

Dyed His White Stripes
LColor of the Dark

An ingenious escape was made several years
ago by a prisoner confined in an institution on
‘he Pacific Cosat. At that time the uniform
of stripes was being nsed. Incidentally, it
may be statad that the use of stripes has
vcaused an endless amount of criticiam, and
they have now been abolished in practically
ill the larger institutions of the country. It
has been contended, and justly so, that ther
cauged the prisoner needless humiliation. Bus
the basic idea of their use was to render his re-
capture easy if he escaped. In thiz they
failed dismally, Prisoners intending to escape
found many ingenious ways of securing civil-
ian clothing. The prisoner in the case I have
mentioned could not obtain civillan eclothing,
#0 be invented another way out, He contrived
to get some dye of the same ghade as the dark
stripes with which he dyed the white ones, He
then stole an overcoat from one of the guards,
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PERSONALLY CONDUCTORED TRAVEL

“If I wasn’t that way how would
folks know I was an agent?”

s VEN if wou are & traveling man and
call the Pullman porter “George,” you

never get away with anything in the
estimation of the crew of a passongei-
train. In one of those schools where bright
young men are trained to wear brass buttons
and slam doors so they give out reports like
Dpistol shots there must be a chair of passenger
despising, Anyway, it is an art that all train-
men scquire early in their careers and spend
the rest of their lives mastering,

Now and then when they find themselves
lapsing into occasional periods of semi-polite-
ness they drop off the train and take a few
lessona from the station agents,

After a little tutelage at the' ticket win-
dows they come back in shape to make the
freshest passenger who ever referred to the
Overiand Limited as No. 17 shrink into his
shell and show proper respect for the man
in uniform,

It was in & play by the late Charles H.
Hoyt that & station agent peers through his
little window and snarls at everybedy who
tries to purchase his pasteboard Wares,

By and by a stranger who has been observe
ing him m:: up and says: “What makes you
80 consarned mean and nast
i d nasty to everybody,

The station agent looke at him in astonish.
ment for a gecond and replies:

“Why, if I wasn't that way, how in tanket
would folks know I was the station agent?”

I have been a passenger bound for varions
parts of the Uniled States snd Ca nada, off and

By JAMES J. MONTAGUE

on, and at present I am the amesbe of pas-
sengers, which iz a commuter, (The ameabe
15, B3 of courge you know, the lowest form of
animal life.)

In restaurants snd on thoroughfares in-
fested by traffic cops I have learned to assert
myself. 1 can almost manage an air of
equality with & head waiter nowadays, and
have often argued sbout the zpeed law with
& motoreycle policeman,

But on & trein I know my place. T would
10 more dare ask a conductor how late the
train is than I would ask General Pershing
to lend me his Sam Browne belt to strop my
r8zor om. '

Now, it isn't that conductors throw you off
trains, or cuff you over the head with their
punches, or sven—excepting en rare occasipns
—use rough language to you that makes you

INustrations by MERLE JOHNSON

g0 thoroughly cowed when in their presence,

It's the way they look at you and the way
they mumble about you ae they walk down the
aisle after you have asked them a question.

Then ‘suspicion always sits enthroned on
their countenances, and if by chance your
ticket has slipped from the crack beneath the
orramental plush strip on the top of the seat
where you tucked it, and fallen on the floor,
you know, as you frantically paw around to
find it, that they think you haven’t any ticket
and are tryifig to steal a ride.

On oceasions such as these they exhibit the
sort of an impatience that a corner policeman
exhibits when he has told an owner-chauffeur
to come ahead and the owner.chauffeur can’t
get his ear started,

It is not a pleasant impatience. There is
something about it that convinces you that
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! would no more dare ask a conductor how late the train is.than | would ask

Geaneral Pershing to lend me hic Sam Browne belt t: strop my razor on

There is no dodging them. They
have certain things ta say to you

drastic action i3 about to be taken, and that
you will be seized by the scruff of the neck
and dropped off the platform,

If you could ignore conductors, as you can
cortain other classes of officials, such as Presi-
dents and Governors, it would be different. But
you can't. They insist on themselves,

There is no dodging them. They have cer-
tain things to say to you, such as: “Keep your
feet off the seat!” and ‘Don't you know hetter
than to stand on the platform!” that rou must
listen to. '

Furthermore, they will not let you alone.

On the suburban train which I employ daily
I often seck slumber. In order that I may
enjoy it to the utmost limit of the time I am
on the train I frequently tuck my comniutation
ticket under the rail, where it cen be easily
seen by the conductor—even partially remov.
ing the coupon 80 he can detach it without
troubling me. f

Does he do §t? Not he. He detaches it, all
right,

But he also takes out the ticket along with
it, and prods me in the chest with it till I
waken, saying: “Here’s your ticket. Don’t you
want it?” till I am thoroughly awakened.

He wouldn’t let me eleep for any wmoney,
though why I have never found out.

One this same railrond there unsed to be
notices posted up in all the cars thet conrtesy
waa the rule of the road and all the employees
observed it.

They took them down & counle of years sgo.
People langhed at them so much that the rail-
road was afraid it would have to pay the gov-
arnment an amusement tax on M.
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and this, when the cozt wae tightly e
made him look like any other i
which escape was easv, He was gn Ml
trusty” and simply walked away, - B, |
It is not only against efforeg ¢, i
fivrearms that the prison offleig) m
stantly on the alert, but als, against "
get i other articles which wil] pypes .
ing eserpes. A prisoner TeCEiVes g e
from friends on the outside, The mﬂ-
carefully inspeets it, hut nothing opg
way is found. He triex to bengd it. &
snap results. Further search revealy
entire magazine has been taken apart,
file placed between the leaves and "y
gtitches. It is then completely Tebound et
rally, when it is paged it will Teveal the te.
only as far as the stitches, “

Transferred a Small Saw , |
During a Kiss e
On visiting days prisoners are M
lowed to receive zmall presents ﬂ'ﬂ!“ﬁl:
and relatives, At such times 4 phard :
present, but even the most sophi
often fooled. Small saws ars
a prisoner’s blonse by his wife whils '
nim with an affectionate hug, a“% :
ferred from her mouth to his whilg ke
Apnles, oranges tnd bananas are |
cleverly as almozt to defy detecti
and other articles to be used In o
in them. They have been found jx:
of slippers, the hems of handkereh
toothpaste, combe, brushes and dovzeng
articles. Once he has them in hig
the prisoner conceals them in the PO i
holds them to the acle of the To0t with adbese, BB
tape or any other place about his bady b : B
cannot be detected while he g &&:
which time, of ecurse, 8 guard is prewm B
There is constant danger of dntection fla
cealing such articles in his cell, 2 the o, B
in every well administered insﬁtaﬂ'"‘ {
searched (“fanned” or “frisked” gq the privg,
ers call it) at frequent and unexpestad fp
tervals,

Equally ciose watch must be kept on prism
ers’ mail to prevent friends on the outside o
ranging to secrete zins or other contrabyy B
articles around the grounds or farm of theiy :
stitution. Ail sorts of tricks are tried to v
secret messages in to prisoners by friendsdy 3
sirous of helping them. It is a daily oo |
rence in any large prison to detest ciphers, b
visible writing which iz brought ont by waiz
or heat, and similar attempts to communisg
secretly. Messages are written on small pisw
of paper which are pasted ander the slampa
the envelope,

For coo! daring the eseape of David B
from the Maryland “pen” vies with sy 1
know. Because ho was considered ons of the Ji
miost desperate prisoners in the institutin s B
had been making repeated efforts {0 esqape far
a year or two, every officer in the indiutin BB
wes instructed to keep the closestmider §
him and to take no chances whatme ku
aiterpl to escape was rendered unusalgll g
ficult for him. Ons day he is quietly wotksg B
in the shop, watched vigilantly by the sho i
guara. Like a meteor he suddenly daskes ouill
with the zuard in kot pursuit. He fiies domd
the steps, rushes iu the wall, grabe 2 laddé
which despite their precantions he has
aged to obtzin and secrste for the purpose asi
in full view of an armed tower guard thromB
it over the wall, climbs up, fings the ladde
over the other side and climbs down. Thj
armed guard, taken apparently by surprise, &
wiick no doubt Bender counted, still msisf
no attempt to shoot him. Bender swiflhy
jumps aboard & passing motor trock, whis
the scared driver speeds up at his reqsed
throws his uniform hat and coat into the s
to avoid quick detection and passes ot ¥
sight, while the shop guard iz still clamemi &
for help and the wall guard, with his g
stands motionless like a painted solls
“against a painted sky.”

Inspired by this situation, one of the prigt
er wits wrote the following:

"

Bpeak kindly to the Mrtle “screw”
Who totes tha litzle gun

He dcesn't know fust what to do,
Hs thinks it's al In fun.

To shoot a “con" would spofl his BN
He doesn't think hs “‘ooghier”
The gun with which he Ilkes to play
Ia ona that'a fillad with wsisn

He dcern't want to be thenght roungh
By “gay cat,” “stift" or “faker";
His gun, It seems, !s jurt & bluff,
ience, Bender ia & “‘breaker.”
In another prison in the Middle West ¢
warden was questioning an escaped prisond
who had just been recaptured. After the b
had flown two of the bars of his cell wir}
found to have besn severed. Naturally, #°8
warden was curious to know how it had bes
done, and was particularly anxious to obiall
che saw. After a period of sullen silence G
convict master mechanic finally geclared i) i
fe had sawed through the bars of his cell ¥
a piece of yarn taken from his sock, at W&l
the warden becama pleasantly sarcastic. =
“Sure,” he said, “gnd when that mm'
you used a cream puff.” >

The Advantage of Worhing
In the Carpenter Shop

But the prisoner stuck to his story 8
tently that the warden, who was somew
4 sport, made an agreement with him ¥
would not take away eny of his “copper 5
attempting to escape if he would sever
in the way he claimed he hed. The
went back to the carpenter shop in
worked, took severa] pieces of yarn
sock, dipped them in glue, rolled them @
emery powder, allowed the entire mass
and harden and sawed through a cell
twenty-one hours of actual working

Picture the dificulties under which
originally worked; the perseverence;
mination and vigilance that was del
him. Each night he would devote 8
utes at & time Yo sawing, at the 5a¥
keeping a hand mirror projecting &
eut of his cell. This is an old prison
enables a prisoner to tell when the
is coming up the rur.way on whieh °
face. The guards wear “sneaks,” 8¢
proach cannot be detected. When
guard coming he would disc
leap into bed and feign sleep,
his work after the guard had
not at all discouraged at being ret
calmly announced that he would
‘.hmt'” ., A 'r"



